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COME IN, DEAR READER! WELCOME AGAIN TO THE VAULT 
OF HORROR COME IN...AND I WILL TELL YOU ANOTHER 
TALE WELL DESIGNED TO HORRIFY YOU..TO CAUSE THE 
BLOOD TO ICE IN YOUR VEINS ... TO MAKE THE HAIRS ON THE 
BACK OF YOUR NECK BRISTLE WITH TERROR! THIS TALE, 
FROM MY COLLECTION, IS CALLED... 


War Against Crime (USPS 009308) VoL 1, No. 11, Februsry 2001. Published monthly by Gemstone Publishing, #4 Court Square, West Plains, МО 85775-3532. 
Periodicals postage paid at West Plains, MO. Entire contents © 2000 by Wiliam M. Gaines, Agent, Inc War Against Crime #11 C 1949 by LL Publishing Ca, inc. 
тө © БӨЗ by Wiliam M Gaines, Agent, inc. Ali nights reserved Nothing herein containec may be reproduced without the wntten permission of Wiliam M. Gaines, 


New York, New York. Subscription rate $10 ($16 outside US peyabie in US funds). Printed in Canada. Postmaster: send address changes to War Against Crime, 
Gemstone, РОВ 469, West Plains, МО 65775-0460. 





STORY BEGINS IN THE OFFICE OF THE CURATOR OF 
THE EGYPTOLOGICAL DIVISION OF THE BRITISH MUSEUM... 
ARRIVED IN ENGLAND, PROFESSOR 


GLADSTONE! PERHAPSWOW YOU 
CAN CLEAR UP THIS NONSENSE 


BLAKELY! EVERY 
WORD I WROTE 


І WAS SHOCKED ТО HEAR ОҒ (IT'S TRUE,EVERY WORD 
PROFESSOR UPJOHN'S UNTIMELY | OF IT f I JUST BARELY 
DEATH! BUT... THIS JIBBERISH | ESCAPED WITH МҮ 
ABOUT A MUMMY RISING FROM 
HIS SARCOPHAGUS AND 
ATTAGKING YOU... TRYING 

TO XILL YOU. 


GLADSTONE ! ANOTHER 


EXPEDITION 18 BEING FORMED! WE 


TOMB OF KING ANKH- 
MU- TAMEN !. THEN UPJOHN 
SLIPPED AND FELL 


INT TO LEAVE IN A WEEK f YOULL 


60 BACK TO THAT 
PLACE f 


ACCOMPANY US OF COURSE P IT'S 


DOWN THE CREVICE 


IMPERATIVE THAT YOU SHOW 08 


THE LOCATION OF THE TOMB! 


RELUCTANTLY, PROFESSOR GLADSTONE AGREED TO RETURN 
WITH THE NEW EXPEDITION TO THE TOMB OF KING ANKH- 
MU- TAMEN AND THE SCENE OF THE HARROWING ЕХРЕН- 
1ЕМСЕ THAT STILL BURNED IN HIS MEMORY! TWO WEEKS 
LATER, AS A SMALL RIVER BOAT MOVED SLOWLY UP THE 
NILE TOWARD THE VALLEY OF THE KINGS... 


I HOPE THEY САМ Т FINO UPJOHN'S BODY 
IN THAT CREVICE WHERE I PUSHED 
HIM! 1 DON'T THINK I GOULD 


TO THE RIGHT OF THAT LARGE 
BOULDER, UNDER THE OVERHANG... J THE OPENING TO 
THE TOMB WE'LL 


CAMP HERES 





THAT NIGHT,AFTER CAMP WAS MADE, CAREFUL, HARVEY!) DON'T WORRY, N] ( You're RIGHT, сағы! Y HELP ME 
PROFESSOR GLADSTONE TOSSED UN- A SUP ON THESE J CARL! TM STILL}? THIS DOES LOOK ef PUSH THIS 
EASILY ON HIS COT! HIS THOUGHTS b ROCKS MEANS / PRETTY AGILE LIKE AN OPENING! BOULDER 
WENT BACK TO THE FIRST EXPEDI- CERTAIN DEATH... | FOR AN OLD ASIDE! 
TION ..THE DAY HE AND PROFESSOR 
HARVEY UPJOHN DISCOVERED THE 
ENTRANCE TO THE TOMB...ALMOST 

(REE MONTHS BEFORE. 


GLADSTONE AND UPJOHN ENTERED THE DARK INTERIOR 
|THE MUSTY, FOUL SMELL OF THE LONG-SEALED TOMB 
FILLED THEIR LUNGS, BURNING THEIR NOSTRILS! 


Дара. THIS MUST BE THE LIGHT YOUR LANTERN, 
OUTER CHAMBERS THERE'S ANOTHER 
LOOK, CARL! КФ 
LOOK INSIDE? bos ` T 

MD. № 
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AS THE LIGHT FROM THE LANTERN THAT HARVEY A FABULOUS FORTUNE. 

CARRIED FLOODEO THE DARKENED TOMB, THEY UNTOUCHED 8Y HUMAN 

FORWARD. HANDS FOR 3000 YEARS? 
THIS MUST BE THE YES! LOOK / THE 


INNER CHAMBERS TREASURES OF KING 
ANKH- MU-TAMEN f 








W :.. COULD KILL HIM... MIDE HIS BODY... REMOVE 
SOME OF THE TREASURE... AND RETURN TO ENGL AND!| 
I COULD SAY THAT WE WEVER FOUND THE TOMB... 
= THAT WHEN UPJOHN DIED... Г QUIT! THEN...I COULD 
А FANTASTIC FORTUNE... I COULD ВЕ RICH... X) Ñ RETURN SECRETLY АМО TAKE THE REMAINING TREASURE 
HAVE EVERYTHING I ALWAYS WANTED... RETIRES TO AMERICA... YES.,.YES... 
BUT...WHAT ABOUT UPJOHN, . . AND THE MUSEUM?! 








AN ATTENDANT... OR А BODYGUARD! Y... ANO THE MUMMY OF KING ANKH- 
THEN THIS IS WOT THE SEPULCHRAL Py MU-TAMEN.,.WITH EVEN GREATER 
CHAMBER! BUT IT MUST ВЕ SOME- TREASU 

+ HIDDEN, «+ 


CARL GLADSTONE WAS CONVINCED! WITH EVEN MORE OF COURSE, CARL Í AS COME ALONG THEN! Ñ 
WEALTH ТО BE DISCOVERED... HE HAD TO GET RID OF YOU WISHf WE HAVE A LONG CLIMB 
HARVEY UPJOHN... MOMS DOWN TO OUR САМР! Ü 


COME,CARL/ LET'S HARVEY! L..I'MJ7REDA 
LOOK FOR THE KING'S. LET'S RETURN TO САМРГ 
CHAMBER! IT'S LATE...AND WE CAN 

GET A FRESH START TO- 

MORROW MORNINGS ALL THIS 

EXCITEMENT HAS SAPPED MY 
STRENGTH f 





... THEN S/LEWCE / SLOWLY 
CAUTIOUSLY . .. CARL GLADSTONE 
MADE HIS WAY DOWN THE CLIFFSIDE 
TO THE САМР! 
M THAT TAKES CARE OF HARVEY 
UPJOHN f TOMORROW. ..I HE... GASP... TRIED ТО 
WILL SEALTHE TOMB AND MURDER ME ASP! TLL 
RETURN TO ENGLAND... THE / GET EVEN! GET EVENS 
TREASURE AND ТЗ 
LOCATION, MINE ALONE 7 


Se 
ed 


R IF HE DOESN'T FALL, PERH. 
RUN OFF INTO THE DESERT... WHERE THIRST AND 
HEAT WILL CLAIM HIM. 
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FRANTICALLY, GLADSTONE WENT TO WORK... TAPPING 
DIGGING... SEARCHING .. TRYING TO DISCOVER THE SECRET 
ENTRANCE TO THE FABULOUS SEPULCHRAL CHAMBER 


THE ENTRANCE! IT... Ҹ 


я MUST ВЕ HERE... 
Т САМ JUST MAKE OUT HIS SOMEWHERE! 
BODY DOWN THERE... 
C = 
J КД 





IST BE LO: 
MY мно! 


и 


Ñ 
Y 


\ 
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1 WON'T BELIEVE IT.. WOZ NOS 
ФЕТ BACK WHERE YOU BELONGS 


OUT ACROSS THE DESERT HE RAN, UNTIL HE WAS DIS- 
COVERED, HALF-STARVED, BY A GROUP OF WANDERING 
ARABS WHO RETURNED НМ TO CIVILIZATION! AFTER 
A FEW WEEKS OF REST, PROFESSOR GLADSTONE WAS 
ABLE TO RETURN TO ENGLAND! BUT NOW,HE WAS BACK 
AT THE SCENE OF HIS HARROWING EXPERIENCE... 


І TOUCHED IT... WAKE UP, CARL... WE'RE UH— он, 
IT WAS ALIVE IT 


READY TO START UP THE YES! BUT... 


LET ME WARN и 
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THERE'S WHERE THE MUMMY IS WÍ GAINES, GET ВИЗУ! YES, MR. 
BURIED! UNDER THAT PILE OF D/6 UP THE MUMMY BLAKELY! 
RUBBLE... CASE! WE'LL CONVINCE 
GLADSTONE THAT IT'S 
AT LAST...THE TOMB UST THAT... A 
OF ANKH- MU-TAMEN LONG-DEAD CORPSE? 
BELONGS TO THE 


THERE, GLADSTONE... YOU SEE? Jf WAIT,GAINES LOOK? 

IT'S JUST А MUMMY, Ed QUICKLY? UNWRAP 
rr 

да 


THE MUMMY? ? 


МО IT CAN'T BE YOU... YOU'RE GRAB HIM, 
DOWN THERE...IN THE CREVICE GAINES! 
WHERE I PUSHED YOU! T HE'S LOST 
KILLED YOUS? THE HIS SENSES! 
MUMMY наз ALIVELS HIS MIND 
NO...NO...SOB...SOB HAS SNAPPEDS 





BRARR... THERES SOI 
THING ABOUT THIS PLACE 
THAT GIVES ME THE 

GREEPS, HONEY! 


DON'T WORRY, BABY! 
NOTHING'S GOING TO 
HAPPEN TO YOU WHILE 
YOU'RE WITH THE NEXT 
MAYOR OF METROPOLIS 


PLEASE,DARLING f [ 

HAVE A FEELING-- 
ICALL IT A WOMAN'S 
INTUITION, IF YOU 
WANT--THAT WE 
WON'T COME OUT 
OF THAT PLAGE-- 


NONSENSE! WHO WOULD 
WANT TO HARM US? 
RELAX,ANGELS YOU AND 
I ARE GOING TO HAVE 





BUT KENT PARTRIDGE в THE 


5 COCKTAILS, 
/ AND THEN THE TWO 


THIGKEST STEAKS 
HAVI 


SIR, RIGHT 
THIS WAY f 


AH...THAT'S BETTER, ILL 
SNATCH FORTY WINKS, THEN 
BE ON MY WAY... 





001 


НЕ 5 THE FOURTH ONE THE CORONER SAYS 

WE'VE FOUND ! THERE'S | НЕ WAS SMOTHERED] 
NO SIGN OF A STRUGGLE! | NO SIGN OF HEART 
HOW'D HE DIE? FAILURE! 


SMOTHERED? А BIG, 
HUSKY GUY LIKE HIM? 
HE'D PUT UP A 76/7” 


YQU'D THINK SO! 
IT'S A PUZZLER. 
I DON'T GET IT 


MY HUSBAND WENT TO А ROADS|DE TAVERN Yl 
THE NIGHT HE--DIED. I HAVENT TOLD THE 
POLICE BECAUSE I DON'T WANT A LOT OF 
PUBLICITY OVER ІТ! BUT IT'LL PAY YOU A 
THOUSAND DOLLARS AS A RETAINER 


BILL ROBERTS? MY 
LAWYER TOLD ME YOU 
COULD HELP ME. I'M 
MRS. KENT PARTRIDGE 


-- AND YOU GET ANOTHER 
FOUR THOUSAND IF YOU GET THE: 
EVIDENCE THAT WILL CONVICT 
MY HUSBANDS MURDERERS У 

FOR THAT KIND OF 
MONEY, I'LL SOLVE 
THE CASE OR GET 
KILLED IN THE 
ATTEMPT! 


ТНАТ. . «ISN'T FUNNYS 
YOU VERY WELL MAY BE 
KILLED IN THE ATTEMPTS 


MAYBE - — АМО) 
MAYBE NOT”? 
5 


GET YOUR GLAD RAGS ON, 
КІ0007 МЕ ВЕ GOING 
STEPPING TONIGHT? 


BILL? IS THIS 
PLEASURE - – OR 
BUSINESS, AS Т 
EXPECT ? UH-HUH, 

BUSINESS r 





JUST BECAUSE 
IT'S BUSINESS IS NO REASON 
WHY WE CAN'T ENJOY OUR- 
SELVES, BABY! THIS IS ON 
THE EXPENSE ACCOUNT. WHAT'LL 


YOU HAVE ? 
А FAINTING 
SPELL! WHERE'D YOU 
GET THAT ROLL? WHOD 
YOU ROB? 


NO DICE! NOT EVEN A NIBBLES AND 


I TOOK THE THOUSAND BUCKS MRS, 
PARTRIDGE GAVE ME AND ADDED 
TO IT BY A LOAN JUST TO 

GET THIS ROLL? 


—SO IF TOUGH TONY, PARTRIDGE'S 
RIVAL FOR THE MAYORALTY RACE, 
WAS AFRAID OF HIM, HE MIGHT 
PAY GOOD DOUGH TO GET 

RID OF HIM f 


CAN THIS MONEY BUY SOME 
GOOD WINE AND МІСЕ JUICY 
STEAKS, BABY? 


А HMMMPHHH f. WITH 
( THAT MUCH MONEY 
YOU COULD BUY HER 
TOO, HONEY f 


ELIMINATE 

ROBBERY AS 

A MOTIVE, 
нин? 


IF ROBBERY 15 THE MOTIVE FOR 

THE MURDER, I'LL BE THE NEXT 

VICTIM? Г WANT TO SEE WHAT 
THESE CHARACTERS DO TO KILL 
A MAN WITHOUT LEAVING 
ANY CLUES! 


WELL, YOU 
FLASHED THAT 
ROLL ENOUGH/ NOW 
PUT IT AWAY BEFORE L 
DECIDE TO ASK YOU FOR 
THE BACK PAY YOU 
OWE МЕ? 


HUH! PARTRIDGE WAS MIXED UP WITH THE OLD 


CRIME CORPORATION CROWD BEFORE HE WENT 
INTO POLITICS, SOME OF HIS OLD GANGLAND. 


CRONI 


MIGHT BE WILLING TO RUB HIM 


OUT —FOR A PRICE f 


BY LETTING THOSE 
MURDERERS HAVE A 


PROVE IT? 


CHANGE AT— A/LL/NG, 
‘ES 





|Т WAS А COOL NOVEMBER I WANT THAT MAN TO SLEEP BILL, I FEEL WEAK. I THINK 


IN THE UPSTAIRS BED TONIGH T'D BETTER GET SOME AIR 


HE HAS BEEN SNOOPING! HE YOU WAIT HERE AND ORDER 
ENTERED THE ROADSIDE KNOWS TOO MUCH fT WILL 2 


TAVERN. ARRANGE ТО HAVE HIS GIRL < OKAY, HONEY 
FRIEND TAKEN CARE OF.. - TAKE YOUR 


I CAN WATCH WHAT HAPPENS * А GREAT IDEA, SISTER, ІҒ--ІҒІ YELL МО! 
FROM OUT HERE! IF BILL'S IN BUT IT WON'T WORK’ WE I MAY QUEER 
DANGER, I'LL SIGNAL THE : AIN'T BABES IN THE EVERYTHING FOR 
POLICE AS WE ARRANGED.. WOODS, YA KNOW” NOW 


— COME ALONG! 


TAKE A GOOD LOOK FOR YERSELF, BABY 

ТНЕМ 5 KNOCKOUT DROPS YVONNE 15 

PUTTIN'IN YER BOY FRIEND'S DRINK 

HE WON'T TASTE NOTHIN'... BUT WHILE . .. SHAKE OFF 

PRETTY SOON, HE'LL BE KINDA THIS FEELING 
SLEEPY, YA KNOW? 2 Р 


^ 





CANT HELP IT... 
САМТ SEEM TO WALK 
b. ANY... MORE f 


YOU WILL NEVER WALK 
ANY MORE, MY FRIEND f 
NOT ANOTHER STE! 


WATCH OUT, YOU IDIOT f THIS 

IS WHAT HAPPENED TO PARTRIDGE, 
PROBABLY ! GET RID OF THIS FEEL- 
ING... KEEP YOUR EYES OPEN 


WE'RE 
HANDLIN' HIM 
LIKE WE WOULD 


FOR BEING SO SMART, WISE GUY — FOR NOT 
KNOWING WHEN TO KEEP YOUR NOSE 
CLEAN — YOU GO OUT TONIGHT f 
SO LONG, СОРРЕВ! 


MUSS HIS CLOTHES. WE DO NOT 
WANT THE POLICE TO FIND 
ANY SIGNS OF A FIGHT/ 


LOOK WHAT 1 FOUND PUSSY- 
FOOTIN' AROUND OUTSIDE— 
HIS GIRL FRIEND! 


IT A DOUBLE 

MURDER, BUCKS 
TIE HER UP GOOD 

AND TIGHT! 


YOU'RE GOING TO BEAT YOUR 
BOSS TO THE SOLUTION OF 
THOSE MURDERS, CUTIE! HE'S 

OUT WITH SLEEPING PILLS— 

BUT YOU'LL ВЕ AWAKE— 

AND ALIVE— 


— WHEN THE TOP OF THE BED 
COMES DOWN AND SMOTHERS 
YOU ТО DEATHS 





THIS 15 HOW THEY DIED... 


YOU'RE SAFE NOW, НОМЕ\УЗАРЕ! THERE, 
THERE..DONT HAVE HYSTERICS! FLL GUT 
YOU FREE. IN A JIFFY—THEN BREAK 

THE WINDOW AND SIGNAL 

THE POLICE... 


- I'M NOT GOING TO 
HMMMM f. NOW THAT YOU'VE EEP FOR А YEAR, 
BEEN PAID OFF IN GRANDSTYLE,| BABY? EVERY 
HOW'S ABOUT US GETTING TIME I THINK OF 
MARRIED, BIG BOY? ESPECI- A BED, I BREAK 
ALLY SINCE I KNOW Yí OUT IN A COLD 
WALK IN YOUR SLEEP SWEAT f 








WHEN св AND THE LUST FOR 
THINGS THAT GOLD WILL BUY, PERGO- 
LATE THROUGH THE VEINS OF A MAN 
AND A WOMAN, THEN THEY WILL ВЕ- 
GOME IN TRUTH 


A HOARSE BELLOW OF RAGE 
ING PITCHER, AND A WOMAN'S 
THE DARK NIGHT IN EARLY MAY, 1937.. 


THE SOUND OF A CRASH 
EAM RAN 


1 TOLD 
Е WATER, 


HE THREW AGLASS РГ 

ME THIS TIME! PETER, DO YOU 
HEAR? IT MIGHT HAVE CUT MY 
FAGE--THE FACE YOU LOVE, 
PETER! HOW LONG 

HAVE TO 


DEARE NOT 
VERY LONG 
АТ ALL, NOWY 





I'LL CRACK HIS 
SKULL OPEN FROM 
HAIR TO CHIN” 


BACK, YOU 
IDIOT! 


DOLT? IT TOOK 
YOU LONG ENOUGH! 


EAT, THEN, YOU OLD BUZZARD! 
I WISH THE FOOD WAS FILLED 
WITH POISON! BUT YOU'RE SO 
TOUGH AND MEAN, IT PROBABLY 
WOULDN'T BOTHER YOU! 





HE'D SHOOT YOU DOWN HE'S CRUEL AND \ THAT'S IN OUR 
LIKE A DOG! DON'T YOU MEAN AND VIGIOUS--\ AGREEMENT. 
KNOW HE KEEPS A TINY BUT HE'S RICH! HE HAS NO 
REVOLVER IN HIS JACKET IF WE'RE GOING RELATIVES! 
POCKET DAY AND NIGHT? TO MURDER HIM-- | FOR ТАК! 
NO, PETER ~- THIS ISN'T CARE OF HIM, 
THE WAY! WE'RE RE- 
r MEMBERED IN 
HIS WILLE 


YES, SIR. I HAD TO DON'T GIVE ME EXCUSES! YES, SIR! I--WILL-- 
CRACK THE IGE, SIR! GET OUT! GET OUT AND SIRf 
LET ME EAT IN PEACE! 


ТМ GOING TO SEARCH HIS STRONGBOX WE HAVE TO MAKE IT SEEM 
TONIGHT. I MADE A WAX IMPRESSION LIKE AN ACC/DENT, PETER. 
OF THE KEY АМО HAD A DUPLICATE МАОЕГ REMEMBER THAT! 
IF I FIND THE WILL FAVORS US-- 


APILLOW OVER HIS FACE--) HMMM. WE'LL CHECK | LUCKY FOR US HE | |HERE IT IS! S LOOK, PETER! THE 
OR A PUSH OFF BLUE- /ҮОШ'НЕ THAT STRONG- |CAN'T WALK! WE THE OLD MAN'S \ THIRD PARAGRAPH... 
BERRY CLIFF. YOU < SMART, BOX THAT HE | KNOW THE SAFE | | WILL! PROPERLY) HE GIVES AND 
UNDERSTAND? THEN 7) GORA. KEEPS INTHE / COMBINATION, WITNESSED! BEQUEATHS EVERY- 
NO ONE COULO POSSIBLY | VERY SAFE. AND WITH THAT THING TO US! TO 
PROVE ANYTHING SMART! DUPLICATE KEY, 1 US! WE'LL BE RICH-- 
AGAINST US. WE CAN LEARN WHEN THE OLD 
WHAT WE WANTS ' MAN DIES? 


THAT SETTLES IT! WE \ 7 NO,PETERY WE MUST 
KILL THE OLD MAN THINK ABOUT IT! A VISIT. 
TONIGH REMEMBER--IT MUST 
LOOK LIKE AN AS ГУЕ ALWAYS SAID, EZRA, ANY 
ACCIDENT! SUDDEN SHOCK MIGHT RELEASE 
THE NERVOUS TENSION THAT 
PARALYZES YOUR LEGS. OTHER- 
WISE--YOU'LL LIVE TO BE А 
HUNDRED! 


LIVE TO BEA AH! ELDER- THIS IS WHAT KEEPS 

HUNDRED? NOT | BERRY WINES ME HEALTHY, DOCTOR!) 

iF Z CAN HELP | му FAVORITE | І HAVE THREE WE'LL TAKE А МІСЕ \ РАН” МІСЕ WALK. DON'T THINK 

IT? HE DIES GLASSES EVERY WALK, SIR. WELL GO | YOU'RE FOOLING ME, PRETENDING 
PAST--BLUEBERRY / TO TAKE GOOD GARE OF МЕ! 1 


TODAY! 
1 KNOW YOU--HATE МЕ! BUT 
| 2 | Š cc YOU'LL SERVE ME-- TO MAKE 
[ MI 2% - 5 MONEY WHEN I DIE! 
he 4 < 


! 


/ 





THERE ,NOW/ ) NONSENSE! TOO OHHH—-I СОВА’ CORA! YOU'RE 
DOESN'T WARM! TURN AROUND. TRIPPED! 4 PUSHING ME--TOWARD| 
THE SUN TAKE МЕ BACK. I THE EDGE OF THE 

FEEL 6000? / DON'T LIKE TO BE CLIFF? 

b UP THIS HIGH! DO 

\ YOU HEAR МЕ,СОНА? 


TURN AROUND: 


GRAB THE CHAIR! GRAB 
IT! TM GOING--OVERS 


НА" НА! НА" HE'S DEAD? НА" НА? МО” т--1 DON'T BELIEVE ITF IT--ITS 52 
NOW PETER AND I WILL GET HIS LIKE--SOME GRIM, TERRIBLE JOKE! 
MONEY” THE OLD FOOLS 





HE MUST'VE FALLEN OUT 
OF THE CHAIR . . . LANDED 
ON THAT LEDGE! I'VE 
GOTTO LEARN. ..WHETHER 
HE'S ALIVE OR 


THERE! THE ELDERBERRY WINE 
WILL DEADEN ANY TASTE OF THE 
POISONS I'LLTAKE HIM HIS WINE 
BEFORE HE STARTS YELLIN 

THE OLD FOOL? 


THE ONLY REASON I BELIEVE YOU, 
YOU SIMPLE TON, IS BECAUSE YOU 
HAVEN'T THE 6075 ТО KILL МЕ? 
YOU'RE SCARED I'LL CHANGE MY 


WILL? NOW-- CLEAR OUT! CLEAR 
OUT AND LET ME ENJOY MY 
WINE IN PEACE? 





ALIVE? WHAT ROTTEN LUCK! 

NOW WE'LL HAVE TO DO ITALL 

OVER AGAIN. —-SIGH-- WELL, 

T'O BETTER GALL PETER AND 

GET THE OLD FOOL BACK TO 
THE HOUSE? 


HA, THERE YOU ARE? 
TRIED TO KILL ME, 


DIDN'T YOU? 


GLOCK IN THE HALL. 


THAT NIGHT, AS THUNDERGLAPS 
SHOOK THE HOUSE, AND LIGHTNING 
FLASHES LIGHTED THE ROOMS.. 


IFAILED THIS Ñ 
AFTERNOON, BUT 
WE WON'T FAIL 
TONIGHT! DID 
YOU 00 WHAT 


IGOT THE 
POISON, ALL 
RIGHT. TSTOLE 
IT FROM THE 
ORUGGIST'S 
SUPPLIES 
WHILE HE WAS 


NO, SIR. MY FOOT 
CAUGHT IN A ROOT, 
AND І TRIPPEOF 


„СОВА AND PETER PACED THE 
THICK RUG OF THE DOWNSTAIRS FOYER... 





BEEN HOURS? 





HE MUST HAVE FINISHED 
THE WINE BY NOW. 


GIVE HIM ANOTHER 
FEW MINUTES. WE 
DON'T WANT TO MAKE 
A MISTAKE NOW 


ms 





SSSSH' IT'S ALL) HOW COULD HE COULON'T WALK! Y HE MUST 
QUIET INSIDE. НЕ / HE BE-—IF " BUTHE DID! HE HAVE SMELL- 
ISN'T EVEN ^ НЕ DRANK D WENT FOR THE ED THE 
SNORING! J THE WINE? | POLICE? WE'LL POISON IN 
OPEN THE BE BEHINO BARS THE WINE. HE 
DOOR! OPEN BY MORNING ! DIDN'T TOUCH 
ІТ! ` mr 


BROODING, PETER WENT DOWN TO THE CELLAR, 
AND TOWARD DAWN Е 
ar г > 


L: 
| ( PETER,WHERE более 
24446607 Т; 


>? 
1 
| 


SORRY ТО TELL YOU, MA'AM-—BUT OHHH?” SHE'S FA/NTED? HUH! -- SHE SURE MUST 
THE OLDGENT THAT LIVES HERE AND PETER | |/ HAVE LIKED THE OLD СЕНТ” AND I ALWAYS 
HAS JUST BEEN RUN OVER AND ДМ JUST... THOUGHT HE WAS A MEAN OLD FELLOW. BUT 
KILLED THEY'RE BRINGING SHE MUST HAVE LOVED HIM LIKE A FATHER... 
Ы. HIS Booy.. 





А да Heller patted his coat pocket аз he walked 
down фе steps to his older brother's camera room. The 
bulge reassured him . . . his gun was in its place, ready 
to do the job which lay ahead of him. He reached for 
the door-knob, thinking to himself with a grimace that 
John's time was just about up! Long enough his older 
brother had been wasting the money left by their father 
at the time of his death five years ago! The fortune had 
been dwindling those five years . . . John's expensive 
hobbies had eaten into the money until there was 
hardly any left! Ic was too bad that he hadn't acted 
before this, young Heller thought to himself as he 
stepped into the photography room and saw his brother 
against the far wall, a surprised expression on his face. 
"You thought I was in Connecticut, didn't you, 
John?” Young Heller said, drawing the gun from his 
pocket and noticing John’s shocked expression. 
““W.What are you doing with THAT thing?" John 
stammered, backing as far away from his brother as 


possible, his eyes growing large with fear. 

“You didn’t think I was going to let you waste ALL 
of dad's money, did you?” young Heller asked, his 
hand sweeping the roomful of cameras and tripods. 


"First it was horses . . . then fine china . .. and now this 
photography bug! And I had to sit by and watch the 
money disappear . . . just because dad left it to you, as 
his older son! Well . . . the worm’s turning . . . Гуе 
learned that I inherit whatever money is left after your 
death . . . and Гуе come to make sure that there IS 


some money left!” 


John was visibly shaking, his face an ashen color. 
“Y-You'll never get away with this,” he stammered. 

Young Heller laughed. “I have an air-tight alibi, 
John! As far as any living soul knows .. . I'm in 
Connecticut! Any living soul but you, that is . . . and 
I don't think you'll be here to testify against me!” 

Young Heller's finger squeezed against the trigger 
and his gun barked once . . . twice! Across the room 
John Heller staggered forward, one hand clutching his 
shirt-front, the other dropping the wire it had held all 
through the conversation. There was a glare of light 
behind young Heller and he whirled behind him. A 
camera on a tripod was rigged up there . . . in falling 
John Heller had snapped his own portrait! What a 
laugh, young Heller thought to himself, slipping his 
gun back into his pocket and leaving the room. John 
was in the act of taking his own photograph . . 
REALLY his last portrait! "And now,” young Heller 
said aloud, “back to Connecticut . . . and safety!" 


* . . . - 


It was after four Ше next afternoon when the door- 
bell rang and young Heller descended to open the 
door. Several uniformed policemen, led by a brisk man 
in a raincoat, surged into the room, stationing them- 
selves at each of the two doors . . . guarding the 
windows. 

“Wewhat is this... 2” Young Heller started to 
say, thinking back in his mind to the events of the 
night before. Could he have slipped up? 

“Га arresting you for murder . . . the murder of 
your own brother!” rasped the man in the raincoat, 
gesturing to several of the police to move in on young 
Heller. “As for explanation . . . you evidently shot 
your brother while he was in the act of taking a portrait 
of himself . . . а portrait for which he was using a 
telescopic lens set up on the other side of that long 
room of his! We developed that photograph he took 
. . . and it was a beauty! He had aimed the camera right 
at his own face . . . must have snapped it in his last 
seconds of life! Swell shot of his wide-open eyes . 
and in those eyes was a crystal clear picture of the man 
who had just shot him . . . the man who was at that 
instant standing in the room and watching him fall to 
his death! And that man . . . revealed by John Heller's 
eyes . . . was YOU!” 
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Well, boc-hoc-hoo! Heh, heh! This is the LAST letter 
columa of the LAST issue of the LAST of the EC comics 
оп Gemstone’s production schedule. So, nothing LASTS 
forever! The anonymous editor will conduct his own pity- 
party elsewhere іп this comic, but | can't seem to get into 
the spirit of things. After all, this is the 50th FEAR-YEAR 
ol the EC New Trend, the golden year of the gold 
standard of horror comics (and much else) and | am the 
essential character of the entire megilla! Гуе been here 
for ali of it, and И we rise again theyll need me then. 
Because Fm a creature of the human imagination, | will 
іме as long as humanity - now that's job security! 


But on to the final locs - oddly, none of them about this 
title! -The CRYPT-KEEPER 


Greetings, CK, 


Finally, you appear in CP9. The first! In CPS, Crypt of 
Terror, "Return from the Grave” Dickson's glasses have 
the trademark circles of Feldstein's thick-eyeglass art. 


Was he influenced by 1930-40 villains like George Cukor 
and Peter Lorre? 


Ron Silay Riverside, IL 


With а look in the direction of Doctor Cyclops! -ск 


Let's talk about CRIME PATROL #8. What a fascinating 
accomplishment to take true stories from our government 
files. The first story, “Three Clues to Terror; was a show of 
detective work. One police officer is reluctant in 
proceeding with tire plaster; he doesn't realize thet to be 
8 good detective, it takes the science of evidence to put 
the whole crime together. Nothing can be tampered with, 
it would contaminate the evidence. Fine example is the 
contamination of evidence at the OJ Simpson crime 
Scene. FBI Labs are fully qualified in the science of 
analyzing evidence, and | see in this story they are placed 
in perspective. With all the investigative work that went on 
with this story, there wes still plenty of great thrills as the 
Mad-Man Gang with their machine guns go on their 
eventful crime spree. 


“The Maxwell Brothers” was quite а sad story as the story 
of Fred & Johnny Maxwell, two stepbrothers, take different 
routes in life - Johnny becoming the cop and Fred 
becoming а career criminal. Even as children a sharp eye 
Could detect the differences, as Fred takes money from 
the young Johnny in front of their own mother. Ав life 
progresses, things get worse for Fred. Johnny, а 
policeman, is determined to end the criminal 
misadventures of his stepbrother. Of course, Johnny stops 
Fred in his criminal tracks and Fred lives his life behind 
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bars, as his stepbrother Johnny gets married to the 
woman (Rita) he loves, and they live happily ever after. 


"The Case of the Flosting Corpse" went in depth with 
crime solving techniques, which grabbed my interest 
quickly. The mystery of а dead man in the water was quite 
intriguing. | enjoyed the way they back-stepped, tracing 
this dead man's life before his untimely demise. The 
search for clues led the police right to adulterous Mrs. 
Blake. She shoots her husband and implicates George in 
the murder by having George dump the body. Prison cells 
will now separate the love affair between George & Mrs. 
Blake. Perhaps they can write each other love letters. This 
went down like a good COLUMBO TV show. Highly 
enjoyed the direction of this story! 


Аз а cybernaut, | make sure that everytime | read ап ЕС 
comic book, | do a proper review of the comic book at my 
website, | don't know if you are aware of that or not. This 
evening enjoyed reading CRIME PATROL 49. First story, 
"Murder Writes a Policy’ was quite enticing. This is а 





For THREE YEARS, FRANK JAMESON 
HAS CARED FOR HIS BROTHER UGO. 
FOR THREE YEARS, HIDING HIMSELF 
FROM FRIENDS AND NEIGHBORS, HE 
HAS FED AND CLOTHED HIM... 
HERE'S YOUR UGO EAT! UG 
DINNER, UGO? EAT...IF YOu RI 

NOW EAT IT, STORY TO UGO! 
LIKE A GOOD 


I'LL READ TO YOU. 
DON'T I ALWAYS? 
NOW-- BEHAVE 
YOURSELF! ГМ 
GOING TO FREE 
YOU FOR A LITTLE 


MA 


(ua ) 





AKITTY! LOOK,FRANK-- NO,UGO! FRANK BAD! FRANK UGOF STOP IT 
APRETTY LITTLE KITTY? Í JUST KEEP NOT WANT UGO HAVE 
UGO PLAY WITH KITTY! FUN! UGO NOT LIKE 


Back ano 
FORTH IN THE 
LITTLE APART- 
MENT, FRANK 
LED UGO WITH 
DRAGGING 
STEPS. THERE 
WAS NO LAUGH: 


POOR UGO. HE HAS THE MIND 
D THROUGH THE AIR TO CRASH OF A BABY! HE DOESN'T SEEM 
NST THE FAR WALL TO KNOW THE DIFFERENCE 
BETWEEN RIGHT AND WRONG...| 
FRANK ВАО? GO ‘WAY ANO THAT'S WHAT MAKES HIM 
FROM UGOf YOU BAD, SO TERRIFYING ^ 
FRANK ! 


KITTY ЗСЯАТСН UGO! UGO, THE KITTEN -WHEW-- THAT WAS 

KITTY BAD! UGO DIDN'T MEAN ITT ' ACLOSE ONE! WELL. 

HURT KITTY NOW! ! 080” 00 You СОМЕ ALONG, THEN. 
WANT ME TO READ WE'VE GOT TO CHAIN 
A STORY TO YOU? T YOU UP AGAIN... 





I'M NOT TAKING NO FOR AN WELL...ER...] | THERE'S SOME SECRET HE'S TRYING 
ANSWER ANY MORE, FRANK. № THERE'S SOME | | TO HIDE FROM МЕ” IT ISN'T NORMAL 
YOU KEEP PUTTING ME OFF FOR A GOOD LOOKING YOUNG FELLOW 
ALL THE TIME * WHY CAN'T LIKE FRANK TO #/DE AWAY FROM 


YOU СОМЕ FOR DINNER ? _ EVERYBODY. . 







Some oays 
LATER, FRANK 
MET A PRETTY 
NEIGHBOR 
WHO HAD 


еее an 


SHOWN SOME 
INTEREST IN 
HIM... 


ПЕ Пас заг 


I'LL RUN ACROSS THE STREET \ 

WITH A HOT MEAL FOR HIM. THEN 

HE CAN'T SAY NO? HERE, JANICE! 
You! NOW, AREN'T \ T.. 
YOU- — WHY, WHATS 


WHAT'S THAT, FRANK P 
IT AFRAID OF UGO! UGO 
8000 BOY! НО NEED 
TOBE AFRAID! 





THE STORY, UGO? с SLOWLY, WONDER INGLY, UGO 
T HAVEN'T READ ALLOWED FRANK TO LEAD HIM BACK 
YOU YOUR STORY, TO HIS BED. WITH QUIVERING 
yer! usor FINGERS,FRANK TURNED THE LOCKS 
OF THE CHAINS THAT BOUND HIS 
BROTHER UGO NOT WANT GO AWAY ! FRANK 
MAKE ME GO! FRANK BAD! 
SHE |5 A FRIEND OF ) UGO NO ACT 
MINE, TOLD / UP'UGO 
You YOU АСТЕО ^, 6000 BOY! 
UP, I'D HAVE TO GET 
MEN TO COME TAKE 
YOU AWAY! 


WHILE FRANK 
SLEPT FITFULLY, 
THE CRAZEO GIANT 
STOOD UP АМО 
WORKED AT THE 

MAINS THAT 
OUND HIM! HIS 
MUSCLES QUIVER- 
ЕО ANO CRACKED, 
IBUT SLOWLY THE 
CHAIN -SOREWS 
CAME FREE OF 
THE WALL THAT 
HELO THEM 


FRANK BAD BOY! UGO 
NOT LIKE ВАО BOYS! 
FRANK NOT BE ABLE uso HURT? 
TO SENO UGO AWAY 
IF UGO TAKE FRANK 
AWAY FIRST? 





UGO KNOW WHERE TAKE FRANK! | 


FRANK TELL 060 ALL 
IN STORY 


UGO WAIT FOR HER! 
UGO KILL BAD THING? 


WORKMEN COME, FINISH BRICK СООРЕО UP~~AL/VE 7 IN HERE 
WALL~~ NOT KNOW FRANK BEHIND | | № WAY TO LET ANYONE KNOW 
ITF MAKE BIG GRAVE FOR FRANK? TOO DARK TO SEE ME... CANT 
THEN FRANK NOT BE BAD ТО UGO MOVE TO MAKE A SOUND! 


% 


td 


THERE SHE IS! SHE BE 
AFRAID OF UGO — - MUST] 
BE BAD * UGO NOT 
LIKE BAD PEOPLE г 


AFTER JANICE 
HAD LEFT FOR 
WORK, UGO CROSS- 
ED THE STREET 
AND BOLDLY 
ENTERED HER 
APARTMENT 
BUILDING, HE 
PAUSED OUTSIDE 
HER DOOR AND HIS 
GREAT HANDS 
REACHED OUT FOR 


DOOR LOCKED! 
THEN UGO BREAK 


\ 
Ў WE'LL PLASTER THIS SIDE,SO 
NO ONE WOULD EVER KNOW 

THIS PLACE WAS FILLED INT 





FUNNY! THAT'S THE FIRST TIME NO YELL! NO YELL? 
I DIDN'T MEET FRANK ON THE ы UGO HURT IF YELLE 
MORNING OR EVENING BUS! Т 

HOPE NOTHING IS WRONG! 





IFYELL, UGO CHOKE * | 1 WON'T YELL! I WAS FRANK DEAD BY NOW! FRANK / I'VE GOT TO GET 
CHOKE! JUST GOING... ТО ASK BAD! WANT PUT HUGO AWAY! <” WORD ТО THE POLICE- 
HOW YOUR ... YOUR I HIDE НІМ BEHIND WALL TO \ BUT HOW? HE'LL 
BROTHER 15! BE FILLED IN BY MEN! FRANK / A/LL ME IF I TRY Í] 
DEAD BY NOW! TO LEAVE! 


You 'FRAID WHAT САН I DO? YOU NOT TELL TRUTH? UGO NO,UGO — - но" 
OF UGO? IF WHAT? WHAT ° SEE BY YOUR EYES THAT You 
YOU 'FRAID, 


: Wor 
FRAID! MUST MEAN YOU BAD! 
UGO HURT BAD THINGS! 





LOOK,UGO ! A BOOKS READ STORY? YES? NOW I'M GOING TO TELL 
UGO WANT HEAR 
STORY? 


JANICE READ TO 
THE HUGE GIANT. 
L] AND THEN, AS IF 


THE TELEPHONE.. 


A FRIEND TRIED TO GALL THE POLICE AND COULD 
NOT... BUT SHE THOUGHT PERHAPS AN ALERT OPERATO 
WOULD HEAR HER... ANO WARN THE POLICE THAT A 
BAD MAN HAD PUT HIS BROTHER AWAY. 


Y JUST LIKE 
FRANK АМО 


THIS STORY. 


А WOMAN IS IN TROUBLE?! T'LL SEND A SQUAD 


T'LL GIVE YOU HER ADDRESSJA CAR THERE АТ ОМС! 


IN JUST A MOMENT f 


THIS OUGHT. .. 
то DO IT? 


V^ FOR ме! Now I 


САН THINK OF LOVE 





unique murder, which is similar to а murder in which а 
man gives his wife а bubblebath. As she is relaxed in the 
bathtub, he pulis on both of her feet and she goes under 
the water suddenly and drowns. The police had a hard 
time solving this crime. 


"Case #318" was a tangible web of deceit as Detective 
John J. Callahan encounters a suspicious house fire, 
Which leads to Axel the bad guy, who loses his balance 
and falis into the flames that he caused. 


Let's turn our attention to Johnny Sparr”. Johnny's career 
in boxing was cut short, his father is killed by two thugs 
who want protection money from him. A cowardly murder, 
with Mr. Sperr having а slug in his back Justice is dealt 
when Johnny becomes a police officer. 


What a surprise, t's close to Halloween and we get a “The 
Crypt of Terror" story. А story in which t looks like Johnny 
Glass is rising from the dead to seek revenge on Dickson 
& Carter who took money from him for 3 years. Dickson & 
Carter, who think John Glass committed suicide, believe 
that justice will come from beyond the grave and the fear 
‘overwhelms them. Except John Glass played a trick оп 
them and he never diedi! 


A total of 6 incredible stories in one comic book, that's 
Including the 2 text stories. The EC Comics crime series 
has a strong foundetion of fans, because the stories are 
done as perfect as a DRAGNET or ADAM 12 episode. 
Okay to print address. 

Paul Dale Roberts, Mediator 
Jazma University Online! 
http://www jazmaontine. comi 


5606 Moonlight Way 
Elk Grove, CA 95758 
Silhouet9G sol. com 


Thanks for the ghost stories you sent me, Paul. Even a 


jaded old Keeper like me was alecied! -ск 
Call me nostalgic, but | really enjoy the old-fashioned story 
felling | find in CRIME PATROL and WAR AGAINST CRIME. 
The stories within each issue are simple didactic detective 
Stories thet amount pretty much to just one lesson (that 
crime doesnt рау), but despite а formula that would 
usually equal bad story telling, you guys рий it off nicely. 
I'm very impressed. 


What impresses me even more is the appearance of The 
Crypt-Keeper in CRIME PATROL #9. For the most part, the 
Stories in these two magazines are directed at a younger 
audience, but | was surprised at (and grateful for) the 
Surprising maturity of "Return From the Grave” Carter and 
Dickson are truly ghoulish characters who value money 
Over human Ше. Their way of thinking is simplistic, yet 
territying. My favorite line is this bone-chilling statement: 
“A mere six feet of earth and а pine box would not stand 
in their way now" There is something definitely wrong with 
these guys. 


Of course, as per usual, the bed guys get what's coming 
to them. Couldnt have happened to nicer people. Keep 
ир the good work ГИ definitely be here for the next issue. 


John Bruni Elmhurst, IL 


Мо, сай ME nostalgic - because I'm s 50-year-old Кет of 
popular culture! -cx 


Fm glad Frank Mattson can be represented іп my ‘last’ 
column, because almost no one has impressed us more, 
ос been more faithful to us. is this poem auto biography? 
Just may be... 


THE SILENT MYSTIC 


The hooded wanderer had hidden eyes. 
He nodded in knowledge at the world's joys and sighs. 
Austere, he never spoke, Because nobody cared. 

The scribes of the centuries died in his eyes. 

His eyes were still and deep with the answers for the 
world. 

He could speak the simple truth, but the shams and lies 
unfurled before his gaze. 

15 it any wonder that the truth becomes a mystery? 


Francis Xavier Mattson Ill Spring City, PA 


And polymath Frank was always generous with his 
drawings, loo. Here's а random sample... 


THIS COMIC REPRINTS 
WAR AGAINST CRIME #11 (FEB/MAR 1950) 
COVER by Johnny Craig 
“The Mummy's Curse!” 
“А Bed of Murder 
“Demons of Death” 
"Madman!" 


А Feldstein 
John Alton 


Johnny Craig’ 
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| am the most serious collector you'll ever find...1 LOVE THIS STUFF! 


SEND YOUR SALE LIST! 
Stephen A. Geppi 
1966 Greenspring Drive, Suite 300 
Timonium, MD 21093 
Tel (838) 355-9800 ext. 271 
Fax (410) 560-7143 
gsteve@diamondcomics.com 
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Russ Cochran's Comic Art 
Auction, which has been 
published regularly since 
1973, specializes in the 
finest comic strip art, 
comic book art, and illus- 
trations by artists such as 
Frank Frazetta and Carl 
Barks. 


If you collect (or would like 
lo start a collection of) 
classic strips such as Krazy 
Kat, Tarzan, Flash 
Gordon, Prince Valiant, 
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COMIC 
ART 


Dick Tracy, Terry and the 
Pirates, Gasoline Alley, 
Li'l Abner, Pogo, Mickey 
Mouse, Donald Duck, or 
comic book art from EC 
Comics, then you need to 
subscribe to this auction! 


To subscribe to Russ 
Cochran's Comic Art 
Auction, send $20.00 
(Canada $25.00; other 
international orders, 
$30.00) for a four-issue 
subscription. These fully 


illustrated catalogs will be 
| sent to you by first class 
mail prior to each auction. 
IF you're still not sure 
about subscribing and 
would like a sample issue 
from a past auction, send 
$1.00 to Gemstone 
Publishing, P.O. Box 469, 
West Plains, MO 65775, 
or call Toll Free 
(800) 322-7978. 


MD residents mo ой SK soles roles; MO residens 
084 4.475% кім тс СА residents add 7.25% 
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